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was one ominous sign. The National Guard was on the
side of Parliamentary Reform. When the rappel was
beaten on the afternoon of the 23rd, only six hundred
of the eight thousand men of the second legion came to
the Maine, and on the following day the news was
more disquieting still, for the guard turned out in the
morning with cries of Vive la Refonne. Upon this
Louis Philippe took the step which he should have
taken before, he dismissed Guizot and sent for Mol6.
When the news spread through the capital there was a
general sense of relief. Houses were illuminated.
People went mad with joy. Groups of men rushed
through the streets carrying paper lanterns and cry-
ing, Vive la R&forme! A bas Guizot! The crisis seemed
to be surmounted. The great obstruction to the im-
patient flood of reform had been removed. Suddenly,
towards ten in the evening, the sharp crackle of
musketry rang out into the air. A detachment
of the I4th regiment of the line, posted before the
Ministry of Foreign Affairs in the Rue des Capucines,
had fired a volley into the crowd. A Corsican
sergeant, by name Giacomoni, fired the first shot.
<{ What followed," writes De la Normandie, an eye-
witness, 'fis indescribable. In an instant the road
emptied..' Some twenty dead and thirty wounded lay
on the ground. The first movement of stupor over-
past, the crowd returned, howling, exasperated, in a
paroxysm of fury. It took up the corpses, escorted
them through the streets by torchlight, crying,
' Vengeance ! Treason ! To arms !' " 5 The grisly
procession did its work. Gun-shops were rifled ; pave-
ments taken up ; the church bells sounded, and before
daybreak sixteen hundred barricades were up in
Paris.